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been expecting you. We shan't be long about it, after
Mr. Forsyte conies. He's just stepped round the corner.
Mrs. Michael well, I hope ? "
" Thanks ;   as well as	"
" Ye-es ; it makes you anxious. Take a seat. Perhaps
you'd like to read the draft ? "
Thus prescribed for, Michael took some foolscap from a
pudgy hand, and sat down opposite. With one eye on the
old fellow, and the other on the foolscap, he read steadily.
" It seems to mean something," he said at last.
He saw a gape, as of a frog at a fly, settle in the beard ;
and hastened to repair his error.
" Calculating what's going to happen if something else
doesn't, must be rather like being a bookmaker."
He felt at once that he had not succeeded. There was
a grumpy mutter :
" We don't waste our time, 'ere.    Excuse me, I'm busy."
Michael sat, compunctious, watching him tick down a
long page of entries. He was like one of those old dogs
which lie outside front doors, keeping people off the
premises, and notifying their fleas. After less than five
minutes of that perfect silence Soames came in.
" You're here, then ? " he said.
" Yes, sir; I thought it best to come at the time you
mentioned. What a nice cool room ! "
" Have you read this ? " asked Soames, pointing to the,
draft.
Michael nodded.
" Did you understand it ? "
" Up to a point, I think."
" The interest on this fifty thousand," said Soames, " is
Fleur's until her eldest child, if it's a. boy, attains the age of
twenty-one, when the capital becomes his absolutely. If
it's a girl, Fleur retains half the income for life, the rest of
10

